REMINISCENCES

every sense, to have known Horace Greeley. One day
I met Mm in Broadway, and we stopped and talked
together. He told me that some one had unexpectedly
left him what seemed, according to his modest ideas, a
considerable sum of money; and he added that he had
already got rid of it. He told me of some benevolent
projects in which he had a strong faith, but had had no
means of assisting by the advance of any funds, and he
had bestowed the money in that way, and was now rid
of it. ' I am glad to have had it,' he said, * and I am
glad that it is gone'; and then he added, with an odd,
bright smile,' the past is always secure.' I have thought
of the words many times since that day; I have little
doubt that the benevolent enterprise, whatever it was,
turned out a dead failure; I had no faith in Horace
Greeley's gift of making such enterprises succeed; but
lie had done his best, and * the past is always secure/ I
am glad to haye known Horace Greeley and to be able
to remember his odd sayings, his quaint kindnesses, his
keen criticisms, his humorous illustrations, his Spartan
austerity of life, yet his thoroughly Greek sense of en-
joyment and amusement, the astonishing contradictions
of his wonderful nature. I am glad to haye known him:
* the past is always secure/

There were many hospitable New York houses open
to me at that time. There was, for example, the house
of my dear old friend Cyrus Field in Gramercy Park, a
sort of segment of South Kensington set in the heart of
New York. Cyrus Field gave bright and interesting
dinner-parties, at which one was sure to meet men and
women of distinction, and great receptions on many
evenings. Towards the end of my first visit to the
States he entertained the British Commissioners sent
out to settle the terms of the Geneva Convention which
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